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Author's Notes: 
A plot bunny | had that wanted out; Dave has a fetish for being bitten and marked during sex. Featuring [16's 


James and Dave :) 


Forearms planted against the course wall, your shoulders tense and pull up. My hands are already travelling, 
big and callused as the fingertips trace each line and contour of your delicious body. The ghost across your 
belly, one forefinger dipping into your belly button and earning me a gasp of approval. The thin, flimsy fabric of 
a black shirt hangs lifeless and unbuttoned from your body, exposing the milky white skin to my eyes. Freckles 
speckled across nude flesh, and it makes my mouth water. | take a bite and listen to the sound of your 
whimper. 

You're on your knees, face buried in the fabric of my pillow and fisting the sheets. It sends shivers down m 
spine, seeing you like this. Head down and ass stuck high in the air, legs spread wide apart. | can't wait to get 
inside you, can't wait to fuck you until you come undone. But first, | crouch. My mouth goes against the inside 
of your thigh, nipping along the tender skin. | feel your musckles quake and quiver beneath my lips as | sink my 
teeth into the flesh, breaking the skin. Lapping my tongue over the angry, red bitemarks, | listen to you as you 


purr your approval. 

Lifting your wild curls of reds, oranges and golds; | dive into your neck | capture tiny specks of your flesh 
between my teeth,and taste it before tugging at it. | know it stings but you nearly scream, and | allow my now 
hungry mouth to travel onto the other side of your neck. The untouched side, where the column of your 
throat is free to assault. | bite down as hard as | dare without causing you more pain than pleasure, just as | 
push inside of you; just as | squeeze the head of your cock. Your dick pulses against my palm as if you might 
already cum. 

You're a mess, shaking and shuddering as my lips travel across your torso, your belly. My tongue dips into the 
navel, before sliding a slippery path of saliva upwards. Finding a stiff, dark nipple. | catch it between my pearly 
whites, and give the nub a yank A soft, teasing bite and then a hard, rough tug. You throw your head back, 
your names falling from my lips as your long fingers disappear in my short hair. | trace one fingertip over you 
entrance and bite down again, marking your flesh as mine. | don't care who sees it. 

| take you in my mouth, feel your hardness pulse against the flat of my tongue. You're whining, legs hooked 
over my shoulders plling me closer and | don't disappoint. | suck the aching flesh deeper, tasting salt and sweat 
and musk - tasting you. | look up to see you biting down on your hand to stifle the noises, you hooded hazel 
eyes tearing up. Knowing what you want, | take you as deep as you will go and bite down. Not hard, but enough 
to make it obvious, and your hips buck up against my face. | raise my hea, only to nip at the head as well, 
feeling the rosy, plump skin. You jerk again, more violently and then it's over as you flood my mouth with your 


thick cum. 


